severer yet and the enemy were still advancing, his
fear gave place to excitement and to the desire to
kill. Many of the sick and wounded staggered or
crawled out of the Hospital to help in the defence.
They were pale and trembling from debility, some
of them bleeding from reopened wounds, but they
seized the nearest muskets and fired them as long as
they could. Those who were wounded in the legs
threw away their crutches and knelt to fire, while
the weakest loaded for the others. One of them who
had lost an arm was seen hooking himself up to the
parapet with a musket in his remaining hand, but
he soon collapsed and died.
Lieutenant Loughnan was holding Innes' post on
the north-west angle, with twelve men of the 15th
Native Infantry (his own regiment), twelve of the
52nd, and a number of volunteers. The post jutted
out so sharply from the main position that Loughnan
had been given orders to retire if it became mi-
tenable. As the enemy came on in great force some
of his men began to speak of retreat, but Loughnan
refused to hear of it and cried: 'Give a shout, my
boys! A loud one and a strong one!' At that the men
cheered lustily and the enemy's advance was
checked. But not for long, for they soon made
another rush which took some of them right under-
neath the walls, where they were safe from the
musketry of the defenders. Once there they could
get no further but shouted for scaling ladders. The
garrison were ready: as the ladders came up they
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